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Dr. Boswell's1, who shewed him his curious museum; and, as he was an elegant scholar, and a physician bred in the school of Boerhaave", Dr. Johnson was pleased with his company.
On the mornings when he breakfasted at my house, he had, from ten o'clock till one or two, a constant levee of various persons, of veiy different characters and descriptions. I could not attend him, being obliged to be in the Court of Session; but my wife was so good as to devote the greater part of the morning to the endless task of pouring out tea for my friend and his visitors.
Such was the disposition of his time at Edinburgh. He said one evening to me, in a fit of languor,' Sir, we have been harassed by invitations.' I acquiesced. ' Ay, Sir, (he replied ;) but how much worse would it have been, if we had been neglected3 ?'
From what has been recorded in this Journal, it may well be supposed that a variety of admirable conversation has been lost, by my neglect to preserve it. I shall endeavour to recollect some of it, as well as I can.
At Lady Colvill's, to whom I am proud to introduce any stranger of eminence, that he may see what dignity and grace is to be found in Scotland, an officer observed, that he had heard Lord Mansfield was not a great English lawyer. JOHNSON. ' Why, Sir, supposing Lord Mansfield not to have the splendid talents which he possesses, he must be a great
1 On Dr. Boswell's death, in 1780, Boswell wrote of him :—'He was a very good scholar, knew a great many things, had an elegant taste, and was very affectionate; but he had no conduct. His money was all gone. And do you know he was not confined to one woman. He had a strange kind of religion ; but I flatter myself he will be ere long, if he is not already, in Heaven.' Letters of Jjonvell, p. 258.
3 Johnson had written the Life of' the great Boerhaave,' as he called him. Works, vi. 292,
3 ' At Edinburgh,' he wrote,' I passed some days with men of learning, whose names want no advancement from my commemoration, or with women of elegance, which, perhaps, disclaims a pedant's praise.1 Johnson's Works, ix. 159.
Englishlies.' Sec also Dr. Carlyle's Auto. p. 297.
